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PREFACE 

Dictation Day by Day is published with the hope 
that it may appeal to the teacher of the average child. 
A careful supervision of the work of little children has 
led the writer to believe that too much is often attempted 
during the first few years of a child's life. In the large 
cities, the standard cannot be what a few children, under 
exceptional circumstances, are able to accomplish, but 
what the child of ordinary capacity is able to master. 
Therefore the first principle of these books is absolute 
Simplicity. A second principle that finds expression 
here is Repetition. All small, troublesome words — 
the bane of composition work — are repeated again 
and again, in every grade of the series. 

In these books, the unnatural arrangement of columns 
of words is reduced to a minimum. The old-fashioned 
method of teaching children to read, by compelling 
them to learn lists of words, is happily abolished, and 
the day is not far distant when a similar method of 
teaching spelling will also be relegated to the "Land 
of Forgotten Things." 

"The Rock-a-By Lady" and the "Dutch Lullaby" 
by Eugene Field are used by permission of Charles 
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Scribner's Sons, the authorized publishers of the works 
of this author. 

"Daisies", by F. D. Sherman is used by permis- 
sion of Houghton Mifflin Company, the authorized 
publishers of the works of this author. 



SUGGESTIONS TO TEACHERS 

The exercises in these books have been carefully 
graded, and the only new words in any paragraph are 
those that are underlined. Some of the words in the 
margin are review words, introduced to call attention 
to the formation of plurals. Where proper names 
have not been underlined, it is expected that the teacher 
will put them on the blackboard, and allow them to 
remain during the writing of the lesson. 

Funk & Wagnall's Standard Dictionary has been 
used as the authority for spelling and syllabication. 



SECOND YEAR — FIRST HALF 



DATT.Y LESSONS 




See my doll. 


1 

2 




see 
my 
doU 


See my new doll. 






new 


dew mew 


few 


pew 




I have a new doll. 
I have a big doll. 


3 




have 
big 


dig jig 
fig pig 




rig 
wig 




Sue has a doll. 
Sue has a cat. 

fat mat 
hat rat 


4 

bat 
sat 


pat 


Sue 
has 
cat 
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See this girl. 
She has a cat. 


6 




this 
girl 
she 


Sue is a good girl. 
She has a doll. 






is 
good 


hood 




wood 




I see a good boy. 
Sara is a good boy. 


7 




boy 
Sam 


joy Eoy 


dam 


ham 




toy 


jam 


ram 




8 

I see a cat and a doll. 




and 


Sara has the cat. 






the 


See this ball. 


9 




ball 


It is my ball. 






it 


fall hall 




wall 




call tall 
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10 






I have a big, red ball. 




red 


Sam and I play ball. 




play 


bed led 


wed 




. fed Ned 






li 






I like to play ball. 




like 


Sam likes to play ball. 




to 



12 

This is my new ball. can 

Sam and I can play with it. with 

Dan man ran van 
fan pan tan 

13 

Sue has a bird. bird 

It can caU and sing. sing 

king ring wing 

14 

Sue can sing and play. does 

Sam does not like to sing. not 

cot got jot pot 
dot hot lot rot 
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15 



I have a pet bird. 

It can sing you a song. 




pet 

you 

song 


bet let net 


wet 




get met spt 


long 




16 

That bird has a nest. 




that 


It is in the wood. 




in 


best lest rest 


vest 




jest pest test 


west 





17 



The cow gives milk. 
Sue does not like milk. 

now vow silk 



cow 

gives 

milk 



18 

The cow eats hay. eats 

Ned fed the cow and the pig. hay 

bay jaj pay way 

day lay ray 

gay may say 
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10 



See the red cow. 
She loves her calf. 



loves 

her 

calf 



half 



20 

See the old cow. old 

Dan is kind to her. kind 

bind mind 

find rind 

21 

I have a dog and a cat. dog 

The dog can run and play. run 

fog log bun gun 

^^S J^S ^^^^ ^^^^ 

22 

I love my pet dog. me 

See me pat him. him 



23 

I call my dog Jack 

I like the name of Jack. 

back pack came lame 
rack tack game same 



Jack 
name 
of 
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24 

The cat can lap milk. lap 

Jack laps milk, too. too 

cap map rap tap 
gap nap sap 

25 

Ned has a sled . sled 

He has fun with it. he 

bed led red 

fed Ned wed 



26 

The snow is soft. 



snow 
soft 



My cap fell in the snow. £ jj 

bell dell sell well 
cell NeU tell yeU 

27 

The dog likes the snow. for 

It is fun for him to roll in it. roll 

nor 
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28 



All boys like the snow. 
They like ice, too. 



29 



Snow keeps the roots warm. 
Nell does not like the snow. 

boots 



all 

they 

ice 

keeps 

roots 

warm 



30 



The bean is a seed. 


bean 


You can eat this seed. 


seed 


deed heed reed 




feed need weed 




31 




We can eat roots, too. 


we 


We eat the beet. 


beet 


feet meet 




32 




The red beets are ripe. 


are 

• 


May does not like them. 


npe 
them 



pipe 



wipe 
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33 

The sun has set. 
Now my bird will sing very 
low. 


will 

ver'y 

low 


bill hiU mm 
fill kill piU 


rill 
siU 


34 

That is the last bell. 
Now Jack must run. 


last 

must 


cast mast dust 
fast past gust 


just 
rust 


36 

Anna can not find her new 

hat. 
She does not like to be late. 


An'na 

be 

late 



date gate Kate 
fate hate mate 



rate 



36 

I have a nut and a date. 
The date has a pit. 

cut hut bit 

but rut fit 



nut 
pit 



hit 
lit 



DAILY JUE3S0N3 
37 

That bird has two wings. two 

She can fly to her nest. fly 

sly 

38 

My bird has sand in his cage. i • 

I feed seeds to my bird. 



band hand land 

30 



cage 



The ice is thin. 

We must not step on it. ^ 

— — — on 

40 

Here is Ned in the snow. here 

The snow is cold and wet. cold 

bold gold mold told 
fold hold sold 

41 

The old hen is here. hen 

She has left her nest. left 

Ben men ten 

den pen 
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42 

This hen laid an egg. laid 

We must try to feed her egg 

now. try 

maid paid raid 

cry dry fry 

43 

Fill the cup with milk. cup 

Our cat and dog like milk. our 



44 



gave 

pail 

saw 



The cow gave a pail of milk. ^ ., 

I saw her give it. 

cave rave bail mail 
Dave save fail nail 
pave wave jail rail 



46 

I saw the bird in the tree. tree 



I must not hit the poor bird. poor 

free 
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46 

Ben does not run or jump, or 

He is too lame. jump 

bump hump lump 

dump pump 



47 

Ned goes for the mail. goes 

He must walk fast. walk 

talk 



48 






You saw me stop and play 
ball with Ned. 


stop 
did 


I did not play very well. 




bid kid 


lid 




hid 


rid 




49 






yWe saw a big rat. 




in'to 


It ran into a hole and hid. 


hole 



mole . pole sole 
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50 

Puss saw the rat. ^ Puss 

Puss has nice soft feet. nice 

dice rice 

mice ' vice 

- 61 
I saw Puss play with the rat. then 

Then she ate it. ate 

52 

Puss does not want the rat. want 

She has too much to eat. much 

such 



53 

John hid in the hay. ..-. 

Anna saw him hide there. 



bide side tide 

ride wide 



John 

hide 

there 



54 

Ned had a red cap. had 

It was too big for him. was 

bad mad 

lad sad 
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65 




Mary made a new hat. 


Ma'ry 


It was too big, too. 


made 


fade wade 




56 




Euth saw the sun rise. 


Ruth 



IS 



It was like a big, red ball. rise 



57 



I saw the moon rise. 


moon 


It was up in the sky. 


up 

sky 


loon noon soon 




58 




The stars were near the 


stars 


moon. 


were 


The sun had set. 


near 


dear hear rear 




fear year 




50 

See the fish in the pond. 
I see a duck, too. 


fish 

pond 

duck 


dish bond 




wish fond 





box 

tin 

so 
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60 

That box is made of tin. 
Ned told me so. 

bin fin pin win 

din gin sin fox 



61 

go 
Ruth must go home now. ? 

Her doll fell into the mud. -, 

mud 

bud I cud 



Anna will make a cake. 




make 


I hope it wiU be good. 




hope 


bake rake wake 


mope 




cake sake 


Pope 




lake take 


rope 




63 






The flag is on the pole. 




flag 


It is a fine, big flag. 




fine 


dine mine 


pine 




line nine 


vine 
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64 

one 



The boat is a big one. 

It will sail out with the tide, . 

— out 



coat goat 



W DICTATION DAT BY DAY 

PROVERBS AND MAXIMS 

A place for everything, and everything 
in its place. 

A poor excuse is worse than none. 

A soft answer tumeth away wrath. 

Early to bed and early to rise makes a 
man healthy, wealthy, and wise. 

Better be an hour too early than a 
minute too late. 

Be to others kind and true 

As you'd have others be to you. 

Half a loaf is better than none. 

Heaven helps those who help them- 
selves. 

If at first you don't succeed, try, try 
again. 

Make hay while the sun shines. 

Politeness is to do and say 

The kindest thing in the kindest way. 

Think twice before you speak. 
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Things done by halves are never done 
right. 

Waste not, want not. 

Let another man praise thee, and not 
thine own mouth. 

One penny saved is two pennies earned. 

No gains without pains. 

One to-day is worth two to-morrows. ' 

You never miss the water till the well 
runs dry. 

Great oaks from little acorns grow. 
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FOR COPY OR DICTATION 

Columbus Day 

Columbus had three ships. 
These ships had sails. 

Halloween 

The last day of October is Hallowe'en. 
I shall watch for a Brownie. 

Election Day 

All the men vote on Election Day. 
We have a holiday. 

Thanksgiving Day 

To-morrow will be Thanksgiving Day. 
Let us give thanks every day in the year. 

Christmas 

Christmas Day comes once a year. 
Santa Claus visits us then. 

New Yearns Day • 

Let us begin the year well. 
We must always do our best. ' 
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LincolrHs Birthday 

Lincoln was a poor boy. 
Lincoln was our president. 

St. Valentines Bay 

I shall send a pretty valentine. 
It will make some one happy. 

WashingtorCs Birthday 

Washington never told a lie. 
Washington was our president. 

Arhor Day 

We love the big trees. 
They give us shade. 

Memorial Day 

To-day we think of the soldiers. 
They died for the flag. 

Fourth of July 

Long ago this land was ruled by a king. 
Our flag was different then. 
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SELECTIONS FOR MEMORIZING 

PRESCRIBED BT 

THE NEW YORK CITY COURSE OF STUDY 

THE SWING 

How do you like to go up in a swing. 

Up in the air so blue? 
Oh, I do think it the pleasantest thing 

Ever a child can do ! 

Up in the air and over the wall. 

Till I can see so wide. 
Rivers and trees and cattle, and all 

Over the country side — 

Till I look down on the garden green, 
Down on the roof so brown — 

Up in the air I go flying again. 
Up in the air and down. 

— R. L. Stevenson. 



BED IN SUMMER 

In winter I get up at night, 
And dress by yellow candlelight; 
In summer, quite the other way, 
I have to go to bed by day. 
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I have to go to bed and see 
The birds still hopping on the tree, 
Or hear the grown up people's feet 
Still going past me in the street. 

And does it not seem hard to you 
When all the sky is clear and blue, 
And I should like so much to play 
To have to go to bed by day ? 

— R. L. Stevenson. 

WHO STOLE THE BIRD'S NEST? 

"To-whit! to-whit! to-whee! 
Will you listen to me? 
Who stole four eggs I laid, 
And the nice nest I made ? " 

"Not I," said the cow, "Moo-oo! 

Such a thing I'd never do. 

I gave you a wisp of hay, 

Bui didn't take your nest away. 

Not I,'' said the cow, "Moo-oo! 

Such a thing I'd never do." 

"To-whit! to-whit! to-whee! 
Will you listen to me ? 
Who stole four eggs I laid. 
And the nice nest I made?" 



22 DICTATION DAY BY DAY 

"Bob-o'-link ! Bob-o'-link ! 
Now what do you think ? 
Who stole a nest away 
From the plum tree, to-day?" 

"Not I," said the dog, "Bow-wow! 
I wouldn't be so mean, anyhow ! 
I gave hairs the nest to make. 
But the nest I did not take. 
Not I," said the dog, "Bow-wow ! 
I'm not so mean, anyhow," 

"To-whit! to- whit! to-whee! 
Will you listen to me ? 
Who stole four eggs I laid. 
And the nice nest I made?" 

«Bob-o'-link! Bob-oMink! 
Now what do you think ? 
Who stole a nest away 
From the plum tree, to-day?" 

" Coo-coo ! Coo-coo ! Coo-coo ! 
Let me speak a word, too ! 
Who stole that pretty nest 
From little yellow-breast ?" 
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"Not I," said the sheep; "oh, no! 

I wouldn't treat a poor bird so. 

I gave wool the nest to line, 

But the nest was none of mine. 

Baa! Baa!" said the sheep; "oh, no, 

I wouldn't treat a poor bird so." 

"To-whit! to- whit! to-whee! 
Will you listen to me ? 
Who stole four eggs I laid, 
And the nice nest I made?" 

"Bob-o'-link! Bob-o'-link! 
Now what do you think ? 
Who stole a nest away 
From the plum tree, to-day?" 

" Coo-coo ! Coo-coo ! Coo-coo ! 
Let me speak a word, too ! 
Who stole that pretty nest 
From little yellow-breast?" 

"Caw! Caw!" cried the crow; 
"I should like to know 
What thief took away 
A bird's nest, to-day?" 

"Cluck! Cluck!" said the hen; 
"Don't ask me again. 
Why, I haven't a chick 
Would do such a trick. 
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We all gave her a feather, 
And she wove them together. 
I'd scorn to intrude 
On her and her brood. 
Cluck ! Cluck ! " said the hen, 
" Don't ask me again." 

" Chirr-a-whirr ! Chirr-a- whirr ! 
We'll make a great stir ! 
And find out his name, 
And all cry * For shame ! '" 

" I would not rob a bird," 
Said little Mary Green; 
" I think I never heard 
Of anything so mean." 

" It is very cruel, too," 

Said little Alice Neal; 

" I wonder if he knew 

How sad the bird would feel ? " 

A little boy hung down his head. 
And went and hid behind the bed, 
For he stole that pretty nest 
From poor little yellow-breast; 
And he felt so full of shame. 
He didn't like to tell his name. 

— Lydia M. Child. 
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DAISIES 

At evening when I go to bed 
I see the stars shine overhead ; 
They are the little daisies white, 
That dot the meadow of the night. 

And often while I'm dreaming so, 
Across the sky the moon will go; 
She is a lady, sweet and fair, 
Who comes to gather daisies there. 

For, when at morning I arise. 

There's not a star left in the skies; 

She's picked them all and dropped them down 

Into the meadows of the town. 

— Sherman. 

SEVEN TIMES ONE 

There's no dew left on the daisies and clover. 

There's no rain left in Heaven; 
I've said my "seven times" over and over, 

Seven times one are seven. 

I am old, so old I can write a letter, 

My birthday lessons are done; 
The lambs play always, they know no better, — 

They are only one times one. 
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Moon ! In the night I have seen you sail- 

ing 
And shining so round and low; 
You were bright, ah bright ! but your light is 
failing, — 
You are nothing now but a bow. 

You Moon, have you done something wrong in 
Heaven, 
That God has hidden your face ? 

1 hope if you have, you will soon be forgiven, 
And shine again in your place. 

O velvet bee, you're a dusty fellow, 
You've powdered your legs with gold ! 

O brave marshmary buds, rich and yellow. 
Give me your money to hold ! 

O columbine, open your folded wrapper. 
Where two twin turtle-doves dwell ! 

cuckoo-pint, toll me the purple clapper 
That hangs in your clear green bell ! 

And show me your nest, with the young ones 
in it, — 
I will not steal it away; 

1 am old ! you may trust me, linnet, linnet, — 
I am seven times one to-day. 

— Jean Ingelow. 
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THE ROCK-A-BY LADY 

The Rock-a-by Lady from Hush-a-by street 

' Comes stealing, comes creeping, 
The poppies they hang from her head to her 

feet. 
And each hath a dream that is tiny and fleet. 
She bringeth her poppies to you, my sweet. 
When she findeth you sleeping. 

There is one little dream of a beautiful drum. 

Rub-a-dub it goeth; 
There is one little dream of a big sugar plum. 
And lo ! thick and fast the other dreams come, 
Of pop-guns that bang, and tin tops that hum, 

And a trumpet that bloweth. 

The dollies peep out of those wee, tiny dreams. 

With laughter and singing. 
And boats go a-floating on silvery streams, 
And the stars peek-a-boo, with their own misty 

gleams. 
And up, up, and up, where the mother moon 
beams 
The fairies go winging. 

Would you dream all these dreams, that are 
tiny and fleet. 
They'll come to you sleeping. 
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So shut the two eyes that are weary, my sweet, 
For the Rock-a-by Lady from the Hush-a-by 
street 
Comes stealing, comes creeping. 

— Eugene Field. 

ALL THINGS BEAUTIFUL 

All things bright and beautiful, 
All creatures great and small, 

All things wise and wonderful — 
The Lord God made them all. 

Each little flower that opens, 
Each little bird that sings — 

He made their glowing colors, 
He made their tiny wings. 

The purple-headed mountain. 

The river running by, 
The morning and the sunset 

That lighteth up the sky; 

The tall trees in the greenwood. 
The pleasant summer sun. 

The ripe fruits in the garden — 
He made them every one. 
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He gave us eyes to see them, 
And lips, that we might tell 

How great is God Almighty, 
Who hath made all things well. 

— Alexander. 
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ADDITIONAL SELECTIONS FOR 
MEMORIZING 

LITTLE WHITE LILY 



Little white Lily 

Sat by a stone. 
Drooping and waiting 

Till the sun shone. 

Little white Lily 
Sunshine has fed; 

Little white Lily 
Is lifting her head. 

Little white Lily 
Said, "It is good; 

Little white Lily's 
Clothing and food." 

Little white Lily 

Dressed like a bride ! 
Shining with whiteness, 

And crowned beside ! 

Little white Lily 

Droopeth with pain. 
Waiting and waiting 

For the wet rain. 
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Little white Lily 

Holdeth her cup; 
Rain is fast falling 

And filling it up. 

Little white Lily 

Said, "Good again, 
When I am thirsty 

To have fresh rain. 

" Now I am stronger, 

Now I am cool; 
Heat cannot burn me, 

My veins are so full." 

Little white Lily 

Smells very sweet; 
On her head sunshine. 

Rain at her feet. 

Thanks to the sunshine. 

Thanks to the rain ! 
Little white Lily 

Is happy again ! 

, — George Macdonald. 



32 DICTATION DAY BY DAY 

OCTOBER'S PARTY 

October gave a party : 

The leaves by hundreds came, 
The Ashes, Oaks, and Maples, 

And the leaves of every name. 

The sunshine spread a carpet. 
And everything was grand. 

Miss Weather led the dancing; 
Professor Wind the band. 

The Chestnuts came in yellow. 
The Oaks in crimson dressed; 

The lovely Misses Maple 
In purple, looked their best. 

All balanced to their partners. 
And gayly fluttered by. 

The sight was like a rainbow, 
New fallen from the sky. 

Then in the rustic hollows 
At hide-and-seek they played. 

The party closed at sundown, 
And everybody stayed. 
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THE MONTHS 

Thirty days hath September, 

April, June, and November; 

February has twenty-eight alone. 

All the rest have thirty-one. 

Except in leap-year — that's the time 

When February's days are twenty-nine. 



KIND HEARTS 

Kind hearts are the gardens. 
Kind thoughts are the roots; 

Kind words are the flowers. 
Kind deeds are the fruits. 

Take care of your garden 
And keep out the weeds. 

Fill, fill it with sunshine, 
Kind words and kind deeds. 



THREE LITTLE KITTENS 

Three little kittens lost their mittens. 
And they began to cry, 
" O mother dear^ 
We sadly fear 
That we have lost our mittens.'' 
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" Lost your mittens ! 

You naughty kittens ! 
Then you shall have no pie/' 

^^Mew, meWy tnew.^^ 
"No, you shall have no pie." 

Three little kittens found their mittens. 
And they began to cry, 

"O mother deaVy 

See here, see here! 
Seel we have Jound our mittens.** 
" What ! found your mittens, 

You little kittens? 
Then you may have some pie/' 

''PurTy purTy purr; 
O let us have the jrie. 
PurTy purTy purr/* 

The three little kittens put on their mittens. 
And soon ate up the pie. 

" O mother deary 

We greatly fear 
That we have soiled our mittens** 



"Soiled your mittens ! 
You naughty kittens!' 
Then they began to sigh, 
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Then they began to sigh, 

The three little kittens washed their mittens, 
And hung them out to dry. 

"O mother deaVy 

Look herCy look here! 
See I we have washed our mittens.^* 

" Washed your mittens ! 

Oh, you're good kittens, — \ 
But I smell a rat close by : 

Hush ! hush ! " " MeWy mew. 
We smell a rat close by. 

MeWy meWy mew.** 

MILKING TIME 

When the cows come home the milk is coming; 
Honey's made while the bees are humming ; 
Duck and drake on the rushy lake. 
And the deer live safe in the breezy brake; 
And timid, funny, pert little bunny 
Winks his nose, and sits all sunny. 

— Christina Rossetti. 
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IF EVER I SEE 

If ever I see, 
On bush or tree, 

Young birds in a pretty nest, 
I must not, in play, 
Steal the young birds away. 

To grieve their mother's breast. 

My mother, I know, 
Would sorrow so. 

Should I be stolen away; 
So I'll speak to the birds. 
In my softest words. 

Nor hurt them in my play. 

— Lydia Maria Child. 



FORGET-ME-NOT 

When to the flowers — so beautiful 

The Father gave a name. 
Back came a little blue-eyed one 

(All timidly it came) 
And standing at the Father's feet. 

And gazing in his face — 
It said in low and trembling tones. 

With sweet and gentle grace. 
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"Dear God, the name thou gavest me 

Alas ! I have forgot/' 
Then kindly looked the Father down, 

And said, "Forget-me-not." 

— Selected. 

THE RAINBOW 

There are bridges on the rivers 

As pretty as you please; 
But the bow that bridges heaven, 

And overtops the trees. 
And builds a road from earth to sky. 

Is prettier far than these. 

— Christina Rossetti. 

THE WIND AND THE MOON 

Said the Wind to the Moon, "I will blow 
you out. 

You stare in the air. 

Like a ghost in a chair. 
Always looking what I am about. 
I hate to be watched; I will blow you out.'" 

The Wind blew hard and out went the Moon. 

So, deep on a heap 

Of clouds, to sleep 
Down lay the Wind and slumbered soon — 
Muttering low, "I've done for that Moon." 
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He turned in his bed ; she was there again. 

On high in the sky. 

With her one ghost eye. 
The moon shown white and alive and plain. 
Said the Wind, "I will blow you out again." 

The Wind blew hard, and the Moon grew 
dim. 
"With my sledge and tny wedge 
I have knocked off her edge. 
If only I blow right fierce and grim. 
The creature will soon be dimmer than dim/* 

He blew and he blew, and she thinned to a 
thread. 
"One puff more's enough 
To blow her to snuflF ! 
One good puff more where the last was bred, 
And glimmer, glimmer glum will go the 
thread." 

He blew a great blast and the thread was 
gone; 

In the air nowhere 

Was a moonbeam bare. 
Far off and harmless the shy stars shone; 
Sure and certain the moon was gone ! 
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The Wind he took to his revels once more; 

On down, in town, 

Like a merry-mad clown, 
He leaped and holloed with whistle and roar, 
'' What's that ? " The glimmering thread 
once more. 



He flew in a rage — he danced and blew ; 

But in vain was the pain 

Of his bursting brain; 
For still the broader the moon-scrap grew. 
The broader he swelled his big cheeks and 
blew. 



Slowly she grew — till she filled the night. 

And shone on her throne 

In the sky alone, 
A matchless, wonderful, silvery light. 
Radiant and lovely, the queen of the night. 

Said the Wind: "What a marvel of power 
am I ! 

With my breath, good faith, 

I blew her to death — 
First blew her away right out of the sky — 
Then blew her in; what a strength am I !" 
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But the Moon she knew nothing about the 
aflFair, 
For, high in the sky, 
With her one white eye. 
Motionless, miles above the air, 
She had never heard the great Wind blare. 
— George Macdonald. 



SECOND YEAR — SECOND HALF 



DAILY LESSONS 

1 
I am in a new class. I 
must begin the term well. 

bass mass brass 
glass pass grass 

2 

We have a big horse. 
My brother and I feed him 
sugar. 

3 

Kate goes to the store. 
She gets bread and butter. 

bore more sore 
core pore tore 

4 

Do you love the baby? 
Then kiss her. 

hiss miss bliss 

41 



class 
be gin' 
term 



horse 

broth'er 

sug'ar 

store 

bread 

but'ter 



do 

ba'by 

kiss 
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Review 




Anna 
John 
Ruth 


bird cow 
girl cud 
name hear 


meet 

met 

song 


5 

My father keeps his 
horse very clean. He 
feeds him well, every day. 


farther 
clean 
ev'er y 



bean lean mean 

6 

Our horse eats hay and 

oats. He eats grass and , , 

apples when he can get , 

7T-^^ — ® when 

them. 

'^ drive 

Do not drive Dick too Dick 

fast. You will hurt him. hurt 

kick pick dive 

Hck sick five 

nick wick hive 
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8 



John has a pony and a 
cart. He bought them 



po'ny 
cart 



from my father. 


uuugni 
from 


dart 


part tart 
Ebview 




Jack 
Mary 

Sue 


such egg 
dish poor 
hide west 


tide 

walk 

nice 


9 

The robin came north in 
the spring. He made his 
nest in the old apple tree. 


roVin 
north 
spring 


forth 


king sing 
ring wing 

K) 




The nest was made of 
raud and straw. Mrs. Eob- 


straw 
four 


in laid four blue eggs. 


blue 



pour glue 
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U 



The father robin gets food 
for the baby robins. Rob- 
ins like worms and fruit 



12 



Did you see the young 
robin eat the cherry ? The 
fanner does not like the 
robin. 



Review 
old silk 



pond 
snow 
soft 



near 
roU 



pipe 
made 



13 



Half of these grapes are 
green. Do not eat such 
fruit. 

keen seen 

14 

I have a bright new cent. 
I can buy an apple. 

fight night tight 
light right dent 
might sight lent 



food 

worms 

fruit 



young 

cher'ry 

farm'er 



coat 
vine 
sing 

these 

grapes 

green 

bright 

cent 

buy 



sent 
tent 
went 
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15 



Next Friday I shall go 
out in my new boat. Will 
mother -let you go, too ? 

text 



16 



The milkman has a gal- 
lon of milk. Shall I buy 
a pint or a quart ? 

Kevibw 
very like dine 

take out most 

need sake sky 

17 
My thick coat is made of 
wool. We get wool from 
the sheep. 

deep peep brick click 
keep weep chick stick 

18 

The wool is cut off in the 
spring, before it is too hot. 
It is soft and white. 



next 
Fri'day 
shall 
moth'er 



gallon 

pint 

quart 



wipe 
want 
talk 

wool 

sheep 

thick 



off 

be fore' 
white 
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10 



A young sheep is called a 
lamb. We eat the flesh of 
sheep and lambs. 

fresh 



20 



The man who tends the 
sheep 
him. 



has a dog to help 
The sheep dog knows 
all the sheep and lambs. 

bend mend 

lend send 



called 

lamb 

flesh 



who 
tends 
help 
knows 



we 





Review 




lame 
find 


make wake 
save there 


mine 
rail 


rope 


game roots 


year 


21 

In January and February 
3 have snow and ice. 
e have rain, too. 


Jan'u a ry 
Feb'ru a ry 
rain 


gain 
main 
pain 


vain grain 
chain stain 
drain train 
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See the black clouds in 


black 


the west. I am afraid it will 


clouds 


rain soon. 


afraid^ 


23 




The rain which keeps me 


which 


from my play, makes the 


grow 


grass grow. Can you catch 


catch 


the rain drops ? 


drops 


batch latch patch 




hatch match snatch 




24 

The baby can not use a 


use 


fork or spoon. We feed her 


fork 
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milk every day. 

cork pork 

Eeview 
flag wave mice 
land they dry 

nest half rake 

25 

Last Saturday I saw a 
deer in the park. He was 
eating grass. 

bark hark mark 
dark lark shark 



spoon 



stop 
paid 
hand 



Sat'ur day 

deer 

park 
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26 

The deer is reddish 
brown. He feeds on grass, 
leaves, and moss. 


red'dish 
brown 
leaves 
moss 


loss toss floss 




boss cross gloss 




27 


" 


Did you ever see a deer 


ev'er 

cov'er 

swift 


run to cover? He runs 
and jumps with a swift, 
light step. 


28 




The horns of the deer 


horns 


are called antlers. A young 


anthers 


deer is called a fawn. 


fawn 


born torn dawn pawn 




com worn lawn yawn 




Eeview 




Kate stars ate 


tree 


sled warm fold 
play told left 


pave 
loves 
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29 

May we play on the lawn 
till dark? You may if you 
go home before six or seven 
in the evening. 

fix mix 

30 

In December the days 
are very short. We have 
supper after dark. 

fort port sort 

31 

In school we use paper 
and pencil. We must keep 
all papers clean. 

32 

Our long days are in June. 
I often dig in my garden 
till six or seven at night, 
tune 



fear 

jump 

seed 



Eeview 
soon wing 

rest tack 

last maid 



SIX 

sev'en 
e'ven ing 

De cem'- 
ber 
short 
sup'per 
aft'er 



school 
pa'per 
pen'cil 

June 

oft'en 

gar'den 



good 

fish 

boat 
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88 



We should give all plants 
sun and light. They need 
water, too. 

could would 

84 

The sheep carries seeds 
from place to place in its 
wool. The wind carries 
seeds from place to place, 
too. 

brace Grace trace 

85 

Do you know what we 
call the fruit of the oak tree ? 
It is called an acorn. 

86 

In October the oak leaves 
turn red and brown and 
yellow. Dick and I keep 
them off the lawn. 



should 

plants 

wa'ter 



car^ries 
place 
its 
wind 



what 

oak 

a'com 



Oc to'ber 

turn 

yellow 



bum 
chum 



bellow 
fellow 



mellow 
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cake 
sack 
much 



Keview 

goat ripe 

our must 

fast mind 



sold 
dust 
eats 



37 

Whose watch is this ? I 
think it is mine, as I bought 
one last Saturday. 

link pink sink 

mink rink wink 

38 

I must study every les- 
son before I go out to play. 
Does your brother study at 
night ? 



Next Tuesday I 
ing out to lunch 
supper. I shall take 
sister with me. 



39 

am go- 
and to 



my 



whose 
watch 
think 



stud'y 
les'son 
your 



Tues'day 

lunch 

sis'ter 



bunch punch munch 



H DICTATION DAY BY DAY 

40 

Kate made the dress dress 



which was worn by the child 

poor child. I think she No vem'- 

did it last November. ber 

bless cress tress 

Eeview 

king tame cage free 
lake tall line gave 

rear moon past step 

41 

Sister and I call our dog sport 

Sport. His brown hair is hair 

soft and curly. cur'ly 

fair pair chair 



pads 



42 

The dog has soft pads 
on his feet, like the cat. ,, 

Can the dog pull in his ^, 

claws and hide them ? 

bull full 
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^^ meat 

Dogs eat meat and lap their 

milk. Their teeth are very teeth 

sh^^P' sharp 
beat neat seat 
heat peat 

44 

It is queer that the black 
spot in the eye of the cat queer 

grows wide in the dark. eye 

The dog has eyes that do change 

not change. 

Review 

date ice feed fade 

cell pole nine mail 

dew ring pump one 

45 

Mr. and Mrs. White will stay 

stay in the city tilL next cit'y 

April. Then "they will go A'pril 

to see their son. son 

pity 
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46 

Every summer I go out 
of the city in July and Au- 
gust. Is it very hot in the 
city in summer 1 

47 

You must look at the 
pretty blue hat which papa 
bought me. The baby tore 
my old one. 

book hook took shook 
cook nook brook 



sum'mer 

July' 

Au'gust 



look 

pret'ty 

papa' 
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There were three girls in three 

the yard. They were busy yard 

with their lessons. bus'y 
card hard lard 



bean 
dear 
calf 



Keview 
pill deed 



pen 
sail 



gives 
late 



rises 
side 
boots 
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49 

Last Wednesday I found 
the nest of an owl. It was 
in an old tree. 

bound mound round 
hound pound sound 

50 

In the nest which I 
found, were four little eggs. 
Shall I show them to you 
some day 1 

blow glow crow snow 
flow slow grow come 

51 

Some owls are gray and 
some are white. They 
never make much noise 
when they fly. 

52 

The claws of the owl are 
very strong. He eats both 
mice and small birds. 



fall 
call 



hall 
tall 



wall 
stall 



Wednes'- 
day 
found 
owl 



lit'tle 
show 
some 



gray 

nev'er 

noise 



strong 

both 

small 
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cold 
pine 
sand 



Eeview 
vest rice 

just 



came 
duck 



faU 
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How much money have 
you? I have ten dollars, 
five cents, and a dime. 
What sum have I ? 

lime time honey 

54 

Fred takes a lesson every 
Monday and Wednesday. 
Do you take lessons on 
those days too ? 

bed Ned sled shed 

fed red bled 

led wed fled 

55 

How much salt did you 
put in the soup? Come 
here and I shall show you. 
halt malt 



long 
gate 

km 



money 
dol'lars 
dime 
sum 



Fred 

Mon'day 

those 



salt 
put 
soup 
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66 



Please open the door. I 
want to take a peep at the 
snow. Now I can make 
some snowballs. 



please 

o'pen 

door 



Keview 

rust few bold 

fate laid home 

weed same saw 

67 

May I go with you next 
Thursday to see the beaver 
dams ? Henry and I were 
there last Monday, and saw 
eight. 

58 

The beavers build these 
dams so that the door of 
their house will be under 
water. Did you ever see a 
beaver dam 1 



pm 

best 

fog 



Thurs'day 
bea'ver 
Hen'ry 
eight 



build 

house 

un'der 



grouse 



mouse 
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59 

Mr. Beaver does not 
make or mend his house or 
dam until September. I 
am sure he wants the coat 
of mud to freeze very hard. 

pure cure 

60 

Can the beavers cut down 
big trees ? Yes, it is true, 
that they do this with their 
teeth. 

gown town 



Sep tem'- 

ber 
sure 
freeze 



down 

yes 

true 



Review 

feet tail hate 

bake band here 
wide sly hold 

61 

We get silk from the tiny 
silkworm. It feeds on the 
leaf of the mulberry tree. 
It eats every leaf it can find. 



wish 
beet 
fond 



ti'ny 

leaf 

mul'berry 
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62 

Then it spins a little ball 
of silk around its body and 
goes to sleep. Did you 
ever see any of these balls 
ofsilk? 



bin 
din 



fin 
pin 



sm 
tin 



chin 
thin 



spins 
a roimd^ 
bod^y 
an'y 
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In March, April, May, March 

and June the farmer is very doz'en 

busy. There are a dozen things 

things to be done. done 



64 



Every Sunday I go to Sun'day 

see my aunt. I like to take aunt 

dinner with her. din'ner 



Eeview 

back kind noon gold 

hope nail pail thin 

ride ball pin test 
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PROVERBS AND MAXIMS 

Be sure you're right, then go ahead. 

Birds of a feather flock together. 

Enough is as good as a feast. 

Good words cost nothing and are worth 
much. 

Fine feathers do not make fine birds. 

He that is good at excuses is seldom 
good for anything else. 

If a task is once begun, 
Never leave it till it's done. 

Look before you leap. 

Many hands make light work. 

One good turn deserves another. 

Practice makes perfect. 

Even a child is known by his doings. 
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The shortest way to do many things is to 
do one thing at a time. 

Where there's a will there's a way. 

What can't be cured must be endured. 

Work well begun is half done. 

He that hath pity upon the poor lendeth 
to the Lord. 

Beggars cannot be choosers. 

Pay what you owe, and you'll know what's 
your own. 

If thine enemy be hungry, give him bread 
to eat ; if he be thirsty, give him 
water to drink. 
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FOR COPY OR DICTATION 

Columbus Day 

Columbus discovered America October 
12, 1492. Before that, Indians lived in 
our country. 

Hallowe^en 

Hallowe'en is a niglit when boys and 
girls enjoy themselves. If we play jokes, 
we must not harm any one. 

Election Day 

My father and my brothers will vote 
to-morrow. I hope all the best men will 
be elected. 

Thanksgiving Day 

We must be thankful for our blessings. 
We live in a free country, and have many 
things to make us happy. 
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Christmas 

We have no school between Christmas 
and New Year's Day. If we are good, 
Santa Claus will remember us. 

New Yearns Day 

I wish you a Happy New Year. May 
you have twelve months of joy and health. 

LincoMs Birthday 

Abraham Lincoln was bom February 
12, 1809* He was once president of our 
country. 

St Valentine^ s Day 

St. Valentine was a kind old man who 
loved children. We remember his birth- 
day by sending loving messages to our 
friends. 

Washington's Birthday 

George Washington was bom on Feb- 
ruary 22, 1732. He was the first president 
of our country. 
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Arbor Day 

All trees are useM. Some trees give 
fruit, and some shade. We must never 
cut or harm a tree. 

Memorial Day 

We must never forget the men who 
died for our country. To-morrow we shall 
put flowers on their graves. 

Flag Day 

The flag of our country is red, white, 
and blue. We sometimes call it the Stars 
and Stripes. 

Fourth of July 

On July 4, 1776, our country separated 
from England. We celebrate the day with 
fireworks. 
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PRESCRIBED BY 

THE NEW YORK CITY COURSE OF STUDY 

DON'T KILL THE BIRDS 

Don't kill the birds, the pretty birds, 

That sing about your door. 
Soon as the joyous spring has come. 

And chilling storms are o'er. 
The little birds, how sweet they sing ! 

Oh! let them joyous live; 
And never seek to take the life 

That you can never give. 

Don't kill the birds, the pretty birds. 

That play among the trees; 
'Twould make the earth a cheerless place. 

Should we dispense, with these, 
The little birds, how fond they play ! 

Do not disturb their sport; 
But let them warble forth their songs. 

Till winter cuts them short. 

Don't kill the' birds, the happy birds, 
That bless the fields and grove; 

So innocent to look upon. 

They claim our warmest love; 

F 65 
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The happy birds, the tuneful birds, 

How pleasant 'tis to see ! 
No spot can be a cheerless place 

Where'er their presence be. 

— COLESWORTHY. 

ARIEL'S SONG 

Where the bee sucks, there suck I, 
In a cowslip's bell I lie; 
There I couch when owls do cry; 
On the bat's back I do fly 
After summer merrily. 

Merrily, merrily, shall I live now. 
Under the blossom that hangs on the 
bough. 

— William Shakespeare. 

MY shadow 

I have a little shadow that goes in and out 

with me. 
And what can be the use of him is more than I 

can see; 
He is very, very like me, from the heels up to 

the head, 
And I see him jump before me, when I jump 

into bed. 
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The funniest thing about him is the way he 

likes to grow, 
Not at all like proper children, which is always 

very slow; 
For he sometimes shoots up taller, like an 

india-rubber ball, 
And he sometimes gets so little, that there's 

none of him at all. 



He hasn't got a notion of how children ought 

to play. 
And can only make a fool of me, in every sort 

of way; 
He stays so close behind me, he's a coward 

you can see, 
I'd think shame to stick to nursie as that 

shadow sticks to me. 

One morning very early, before the siin was 

up, 
I rose and found the shining dew on every 

buttercup. 
But my lazy little shadow, like an arrant sleepy 

head. 
Had stayed at home beside me, and was fast 

asleep in bed. 

— R. L. Stevenson. 
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DUTCH LULLABY 

Wynken, Blynken, and Nod, one night, 

Sailed off in a wooden shoe, — 

Sailed on a river of misty light 

Into a sea of dew. 

"Where are you going, and what do you 

wish?" 
The old moon asked the three. 
" We have come to fish for the herring fish 
That live in this beautiful sea; 
Nets of silver and gold have we," 

Said Wynken, 

Blynken, 

And Nod. 

The old moon laughed and sung a song, 

As they rocked in the wooden shoe; 

And the wind that sped them all night long. 

Ruffled the waves of dew; 

The little stars were the herring fish 

That lived in the beautiful sea. 

" Now cast your nets wherever you wish. 

But never afeard are we ! " 

So cried the stars to the fishermen three, — 

Wynken, 

Blynken, 

And Nod. 
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All night long their nets they threw 

For the fish in the twinkling foam, 

Then down from the sky came the wooden 

shoe. 
Bringing the fishermen home; 
'Twas all so pretty a sail, it seemed 
As if it could not be; 
And some folk thought 'twas a dream they'd 

dreamed, 
Of sailing that beautiful sea; 
But I shall name you the fishermen three, — 

Wynken, 

Blynken, 

And Nod. 

Wynken and Blynken are two little eyes, 
And Nod is a little head. 
And the wooden shoe that sailed the skies 
Is a wee one's trundle bed; 
So shut your eyes while mother sings 
Of wonderful sights that be. 
And you shall see the beautiful things 
As you rock on the misty sea 
Where the old shoe rocked the fishermen 
three, — 

Wynken, 

Blynken, 

And Nod. -Field. 
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WINDY NIGHTS 

Whenever the moon and stars are out. 

Whenever the wind is high, 

All night long in the dark and wet, 

A man goes riding by. 

Late in the night when the fires are out 

Why does he gallop and gallop about? 

Whenever the trees are crying aloud, 
And ships are tossed at sea, 
By on the highway low and loud, 
By at the gallop he goes and then 
By he comes back at the gallop again. 

— Stevenson. 

LADY MOON 

Lady Moon, Lady Moon, where are you 
roving ? 
Over the sea. 
Lady Moon, Lady Moon, whom are you 
loving ? 
All that love me. 

Are you not tired with rolling, and never 

Resting to sleep ? 
Why look so pale and sad, as forever 

Wishing to weep ? 
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Ask me not this, little child, if you love me. 

You are too bold; 
I must obey my dear Father above me, 

And do as I'm told. 

Lady Moon, Lady Moon, where are you 
roving ? 
Over the sea. 
Lady Moon, Lady Moon, whom are you 
loving ? 
All that love me. 

— Houghton. 

STOP, STOP, PRETTY WATER 

" Stop, stop, pretty water ! " 
Said Mary one day. 
To a frolicsome brook. 

That was running away. 

** You run on so fast ! 
I wish you would stay; 
My boat and my flowers 
You will carry away." 

"But I would run after; 
Mother said that I may; 
For I would know where 
You are running away." 
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So Mary ran on; 
But I have heard say, 
That she never could find 

Where the brook ran away. 

FOLLEN. 



THE LAND OF STORY BOOKS 

At evening, when the lamp is lit. 
Around the fire my parents sit. 
They sit at home, and talk and sing. 
And do not play at anything. 

Now, with my little gun, I crawl 
All in the dark along the wall. 
And follow round the forest track 
Away behind the sofa back. 

There, in the night, where none can spy. 
All in my hunter's camp I lie 
And play at books that I have read 
Till it is time to go to bed. 

These are the hills, these are the woods. 
These are my starry solitudes. 
And there the river, by whose brink 
The roaring lions come to drink. 
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I see the others far away, 
As if in fireUt camp they lay, 
And I, like to an Indian scout. 
Around their party prowled about. 

So when my nurse comes in for me. 
Home I return across the sea. 
And go to bed with backward looks 
At my dear Land of Story Books. 

— Stevenson. 

THANKSGIVING DAY 

Over the river and through the wood, 
To grandfather's house we go; . 
The horse knows the way 
To carry the sleigh 
Through the white and drifted snow. 

Over the river and through the wood — 
Oh, how the wind does blow ! 

It stings the toes 

And bites the nose, 
As over the ground we go. 

Over the river and through the wood — 
To have a first-rate play. 

Hear the bells ring, 

"Ting-a-ling-ding!** 
Hurrah for Thanksgiving Day. 
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Over the river and through the wood — 
Trot fast, my dapple gray ! 

Spring over the ground, 

Like a hunting hound ! 
For this is Thanksgiving Day. 

Over the river and through the wood — 
And straight through the barn-yard gate ! 

We seem to go 

Extremely slow, — 
It is so hard to wait ! 

Over the river and through the wood — 
Now grandmother's cap I spy ! 
Hurrah for the fun ! 
Is the pudding done? 
Hurrah for the pumpkin pie ! 

— Child. 
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ADDITIONAL SELECTIONS FOR 
MEMORIZING 

BIRDS IN SUMMER 

How pleasant the life of a bird must be, 
Flitting about in each leafy tree; 
In the leafy trees so broad and tall, 
Like a green and beautiful palace hall. 
With its airy chambers light and boon. 
That open to sun and stars and moon ; 
That open to the bright blue sky, 
And the frolicsome winds as they wander by. 

They have left their nests on the forest's 

bough ; 
Those homes of delight they need not now; 
And the young and the old they wander out. 
And traverse their green world round about. 
And hark ! at the top of this leafy hall. 
How one to the other in love they call ! 
"Come up! come up!" they seem to say, 
'* Where the topmost twigs in the breezes 

sway. 

" Come up ! come up ! for the world is fair 
Where the merry leaves dance in the summer 

air." 
And the birds below give back the cry. 
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"We come, we come to the branches high." 
How pleasant the lives of the birds must be. 
Living in love in a leafy tree ! 
And away through the air what joy to go, 
And to look on the green, bright earth below ! 

How pleasant the life of a bird must be. 
Skimming about on the breezy sea, 
Cresting the billows like silvery foam. 
Then wheeling away to its cliff-built home ! 
What joy it must be to sail, upborne 
By a strong, free wing, through the rosy 

morn! 
To meet the young sun face to face. 
And pierce like a shaft the boundless space; 

To pass through the bowers of the silver 

cloud ; 
To sing in the thunder-halls aloud; 
To spread out the wings for a wild, free flight 
With the upper cloud- wind — oh, what de- 
light! 
Oh, what would I give like a bird, to go 
Right on through the arch of a sunlit bow. 
And see how the water-drops are kissed 
Into green and yellow and amethyst ! 

How pleasant the life of a bird must be. 
Wherever it listeth there to flee; 
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To go when a joyful fancy calls, 

Dashing adown 'mong the waterfalls; 

Then to wheel about with their mates at 

play, 
Above and below and among the spray, 
Hither and thither, with screams as wild 
As the laughing mirth of a rosy child ! 

What joy it must be, like a living breeze. 
To flutter about 'mid the flowering trees; 
Lightly to soar, and to see beneath 
The waste of the blossoming purple heath. 
And the yellow furze, like fields of gold. 
That gladdens some fairy region old ! 
On the mountain tops, on the billowy sea. 
On the leafy stems of a forest tree. 
How pleasant the life of a bird must be ! 

— Mary Howitt. 

THE BLUEBIRD'S SONG 

Little white snowdrop, I pray you arise : 
Bright yellow crocus, come, open your eyes : 
Sweet little violets, hid from the cold, 
Put on your mantles of purple and gold. 
Daffodils, daffodils, say, do you hear ? 
Summer is coming and springtime is here. 

— Anonymous. 
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CONSIDER 

Consider 
The lilies of the field whose bloom is brief: 

We are as they; 
Like them we fade away as doth a leaf. 

Consider 
The sparrows of the air of small account; 

Our God doth view 
Whether they fall or mount, — 

He guards us too. 

Consider 

The lilies that do neither spin nor toil, 
Yet are most fair: 
What profits all this care 

And all this qoi\? 

Consider 
The birds that have no barn nor harvest- 
weeks ; 
God gives them food : 
Much more our Father seeks 
To do us good. 

— Christina Rossetti. 
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WHAT THE BIRDS SAY 

Do you ask what the birds say? The spar- 
row, the dove, 

The linnet and thrush say, "I love and I 
love!" 

In the winter they're silent, the wind is so 
strong ; 

What it says I don't know, but it sings a 
loud song. 

But green leaves, and blossoms, and sunny 

warm weather. 
And singing and loving, all come back together ; 
But the lark is so brimful of gladness and 

love. 
The green fields below him, the blue sky 

above, 
That he sings, and he sings; and forever 

sings he, — 
"I love my Love, and my Love loves me !'' 

— S. T. Coleridge. 

TRY, TRY AGAIN 

'Tis a lesson you should heed — 

Try again; 
If at first vou don't succeed. 

Try again; 



80 DICTATION DAY BY DAY 

Let your courage then appear, 
For, if you will persevere, 
You will conquer, never fear; 
Try again. 

Once or twice though you should fail. 

Try again; 
' If you would at last prevail, 

Try again; 
If we strive, 'tis no disgrace 
Though we do not win the race. 
What should we do in that case.^ 

Try again. 

If you find your task is hard. 

Try again; 
Time will bring you your reward ; 

Try again; 
All that other folk can do. 
Why, with patience, may not you ? 
Only keep this rule in view — 

Try again. 

FOR MY COUNTRY 

I ought to love my country. 
The land in which I live; 

Yes, I am very sure my heart 
Its truest love should give. 
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For if I love my country, 

I'll try to be a man 
My country may be proud of; 

And if I try, I can. 

She wants men, brave and noble. 
She needs men brave and kind. 

My country needs that I should be 
The best man she can find. 

— Selected. 

THE LOST DOLL 

I once had a sweet little doll, dears, 

The prettiest doll in the world; 
Her cheeks were so red and so white, dears. 

And her hair so prettily curled. 

But I lost my poor little doll, dears. 
As I played in the fields one day. 

And I cried for her more than a week, dears, 
But I never could find where she lay. 

I found my poor little doll, dears. 
As I played in the fields one day. 

Folks say she is terribly changed, dears. 
For her paint is all washed away; 

And her arms trodden off by the cows, dears, 
And her hair not the least bit curled. 
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Yet for old soke's sake» she is still, dears. 
The prettiest doll in the world. 

— Charles Kingsley. 

BROTHERS AND SISTERS 

Whatever brawls disturb the street, 
There should be peace at home; 

Where sisters dwell and brothers meet. 
Quarrels should never come. 

Birds in their little nests agree; 

And 'tis a shameful sight, 
When children of one family 

Fall out and chide and fight. 

— Isaac Watts. 

VIOLETS 

O wind, where have you been, 
That you blow so sweet ? 

Among the violets 

Which blossom at your feet. 

The honeysuckle waits 
For summer and for heat; 

But violets in the chilly spring 
Make the turf so sweet. 

— Christina Rossetti. 
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BUTTERCUPS AND DAISIES 

Buttercups and daisies, 

Oh, the pretty flowers ! 
Coming ere the springtime, 

To tell of sunny hours. 
While the trees are leafless, 

While the fields are bare. 
Buttercups and daisies 

Spring up everywhere. 

Ere the snowdrop peepeth. 

Ere the croqus bold, 
Ere the early primrose 

Opes its paly-gold, 
Somewhere on a sunny Bank 

Buttercups are bright. 
Somewhere 'mong the frozen grass 

Peeps the daisy white. 

Little hardy flowers. 

Like to children poor. 
Playing in their sturdy health 

By their mother's door. 
Purple with the north wind. 

Yet alert and bold. 
Fearing not and caring not. 

Though they be a-cold. 
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What to them is weather? 

What are stormy showers? 
Buttercups and daisies 

Are these human flowers ! 
He who gave them hardship 

And a life of care, 
Gave them likewise hardy strength 

And patient hearts to bear. 

Welcome, yellow buttercups ! 

Welcome, daisies white ! 
Ye are, in my spirit, 

Visioned a delight. 
Coming ere the springtime, 

Of sunny hours to tell. 
Speaking to our hearts of Him 

Who doeth all things well. 

— Mary Howitt. 



THE USE OF FLOWERS 

God might have bade the earth bring forth 

Enough for great and small. 
The oak tree, and the cedar tree. 

Without a flower at all. 

He might have made enough, enough, 
For every want of ours; 
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For luxury, medicine, and toil. 
And yet have made no flowers. 

The ore within the mountain mine 

Requireth none to grow, 
Nor doth it need the lotus flower 

To make the river flow. 

The clouds might give abundant rain. 

The nightly dews might fall. 
And the herb that keepeth life in man 

Might yet have drunk them all. 

Then wherefore, wherefore were they made 

All dyed with rainbow light. 
All fashioned with supremest grace, 

Upspringing day and night — 

Springing in valleys green and low. 

And on the mountains high. 
And in the silent wilderness. 

Where no man passeth by? 

Our outward life requires them not. 
Then wherefore had they birth? 

To minister delight to man, 
To beautify the earth; 
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To whisper hope — to comfort man 
Whene'er his faith is dim; 

For whoso careth for the flowers 
Will care much more for Him ! 

— Mary Howitt. 
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